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_ Your full applauſe outpaid his little art; 
He boaſts no merit, but a grateful heart, 


P R O 0 C0 KM 
© Written by a FRIEND. 
OO long has Farce, negleRing Nature's laws, 


Debas'd the ſtage, and wrong'd the comic cauſe; 
To raiſe a laugh, has been her fole pretence, 


Tho? dearly purchas'd at the price of ſenſe. 
This child of Folly gain'd increaſe with time: 


| 15 for the place, ſucceeded Pantomime; 


Reviv'd her honors, join'd her motley band, 
And ſong and low conceit o'er-ran the land. 3 
More gen' rous views inform our author's breaſt; 


From real life his charaQersare dreſrd: 


He ſeeks to trace the paſſions of mankind, _ 
And, while he ſpares the perſon, paints the mind: 


'In pleaſing Contraſt he 22 to ſhew, _ 


The vap'ring bully, and the fribbling beau : 
— alike; that — full of martial airs, 

And this —as tender as the ſilk he wears. 

Proud to divert, not anxious for renown, © 

Oft has the bard eſſay d to pleaſe the town: * | + - 


2 * 


Pronounce your doom. he'll patiently ſubmit, - 

Ye ſovereign judges of all works of wit! 

To you the ore is brought, a lifeleſs maſs; 

You give the ſtamp. and then the coin may pals. 
Now whether judgment prompt you to forgive, 

Whether you bid this trifling offspring live, | 

Or with a frown ſhould ſend this fickly thing 


To ſleep whole ages under dulneſs' wing; 


your known cardour we will always truſt— 
ou never were, nor can you be, unjuſt. 
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| Ser a Sire. 
Enter Carraix Lovzir and Purr. 


2 Ca PTAIN, 5 "ap 10 
HIS is the place we were directed to; and now, P 


« + Puff, 
1 I can get no intelligence of her, what will become 
ot me | | Wear, % \ $3014 4 ONE. 
Puff, And me too, Sir. You muſt confider I am a mar- 
ried man, and can't hear fatigue as I have done. But pray, 
Sir, why did you leave the army ſo abruptly, and net give 
me time to fill my knapſack with common neceſſaries ? 
Half a dozen ſhirts, and your regimentals, are my whole 
cargo. . . Ft : F 
Capt. I wag wild to get away; and as ſoon as I obtained 
my leave * I thouzht every moment an age til : 
return'd to the place where I firſt ſaw this young, charming, 
innocent, bewitching creature. e | 
Pu. With fifteen thouſand pounds for her fortune 
ſtrong motives, I muſt confeſs. And now, Sir, as you 
are pleaſed to ſay you muſt depend upon my care and abilities 
in this affair, I think I have a juſt right to'be acquainted 
articulars of your * that I may be the 


with the 


* 
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Capt. You ſhall have em. I was introduced to the 
family by the name of Rhodephil (for fo my companion and 
I had ſettled it;) at the end of three weeks I was obliged 
to attend the call of honor in Flanders; but——My. fa * 
lives in the next ſtreet, ſo I muſt decamp immediately for 
fear of difcoveries: You are not known. to be my ſervant ; 
fo make what enquiries you can in the neighbourhood, and 
I ſhall wait at the inn for your intelligence. 

Puff. I'll patrol hereabouts, and examine all that paſs ;j— 
but I've forgot the word, Sir—Miſs Biddy | 

Capt. Bellair— „ | 7 8 

Fa A. young lady. of wit, beauty and fifteen thouſand 
pounds fortune But Sir—— | 

Capt. What do you-ſay, Puff? {| 

Puff. If your honor pleaſes to conſider that I had a wife 
in town whom I left ſomewhat abruptly half-a year ago, 
you'll think it, I believe, but decent to make ſome enquiry 
after her firſt; to be ſure, it would be ſome ſmall conſolation 
to me to know whether the poor woman is living, or has 
made away with herſelf, or—— 5 5 | 

Capt. Prithee don't diſtract me; a moment's delay is of 
the utmoſt conſequence : I muſt infiſt upon an immediate 
compliance with my commands. (Exit Captain, 
_ © Puff, The devils in theſe fiery young fellows; they think 

of nobody's wants but their own. He does not confider that 
I am fleſh and blood as well as himſelf. However, I may 
ill two birds at once; for I ſhan't be ſurpriſed if I meet my 

lady walking the ſtreets But who have we here? Sure I 
ſhould know that face. | | 
Ts Enter Jaſper from a Houſe. 

Who's that? my old acquaintance Jaſper? 

Jaſ. What, Puff! are you here ? 3 . 
Puff. My dear friend! (Kiſſes him.) Well, and now Jaſ- 
per, ſtill eaſy and happy! Tojours le meme What in- 
irigues now? What girls have you ruined, and what cuckolds 
made, fince you and I uſed to beat up together, eh? 
Ja. Faith, buſineſs has been very briſk during the war; 
men are ſcarce, you know: Not that I can ſay I ever want- 
ed amuſement in the worſt of times—But hark ye, Puff 
Puff. Not a word aloud, I am incognitdo. 

Je Why, faith, Lſhould not have known you, if you had 
not ſpoke firſt; you ſeem to be alittle diſhabille too, as well 
as incognito. Whom do you honor with your ſervice now 
Are you from the wars? 1 


5 
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Pic Piping hot, I aſſure you; fire Sa ſmoke will tarriiſh 
A 4 that 5 go into ſuch ſervice as I have been in, will 
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find his cloaths the worſe for wear, take my word for it;— 
But how is it with CET Jaſper ? What, you' ſtill ſerve, 
I fee? You live at that houle, I Enes F 3 
FJiaſ. 1 don't abſolutely live, but I am moſt of my time 
there; I have'within theſe. two months, entered into the 
Tevice of an old gentleman, who bired a reputable ſervant, 
and dreſſed him as you ſee, becauſe he has taken it into his 
head to fall in love. . 
Pu. Falſe. appetite and ſecond childhood! But, prithee, 
what's the object of his paſſion ? B 
. Fa). No lels than a virgin of ſixteen, I aſſure you. 
Puff. Oh the toothleſs old dotard! ©.  _... 
Fa/; And he mumbles and plays with her till his mouth 
waters ; then he chuckles till he cries, and calls it his Bid 
and his Bidſy, and is ſo fooliſhly, fond —— & © 
, v5 
25 Her name is TER OT KO 
Puff. Biddy! What, Miſs Biddy Bellair? _ N e 
nr . V 
Pa. I have no luck, to be dee Oh, I have 
heard of her; ſhe's of a pretty good family, and hat ſome 
fortune I know. But are things ſettled ? is the marriage fix d. 
Ja Not abſolutely; the girl, I believe, deteſts him; but 
her aunt, a very good prudent old lady, has give her con- 
ſent, if he can gain her niece's: How it will end, I can't 
tell—but I'm het upon't myſelf. Fo oe, ONE NINETY | 
Puff, The devil! not marriage I hope? ' © © 
| $9 That is not yet determined. N 
uff. Who is the lady, pry Fei ö ww 
Wk A maid in the ſame family, a woman of honor, I 
aflure you. She has one huſband already, a ſcoundrel fort of 
a fellow that has run away from her, and liſted for a ſoldier; 
ſo, towards the end of the campaign, ſhe hopes to have acer- 
_ tificate he's knocked o' th' head: If not, I ſuppoſe, we ſhall 
ſettle matters another way. oy en e 
Puff. Well, ſpeed the plough But hark ye, conſummate 
without the certificate if you can keep your neck out of the 
collar — do- have worn it theſe two years, and damnably 
gall'd I am —— I SEN : 
Ill take your advice; but I muſt run away to my 


2 
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_ maſter, who will be impatient for an anſwer to his meſſage, 


. which I have juſt delivered to the young lady: So, dear Mr. 


2 


Ma yh 755 euren hr Gran, 912 * 
nd I mult to our agent's for my arrears: 

KA an hour to ſpare, yo you'll Yoke of * at George's, of you | 
"Tile-yard-—>-2« rejoiry, e eee [ Exie aper = » 
Thus weare as civil and as falſe as'bat elt : Jaſper 
1. were lay s the beau monde exactly; we ever hated one | 
another heartily, id! et always Kiſs and Tye hands But i 
io my maſter wi a headf ul of news,” and a Fong, bf joy. 

onn 

It can't bel . it i n that bettet þ6 7 
Vile 4 I can't a0 it; bets al} T do 7 Ty to to avoid her, 


| as. It Hutt bo he e to the rogue * thile's 
gil 4 He either Has not feen me, or wor!'t know me, 
It Tan keep my temper, T'lIl try Him farther. 25 
Puff 1 Tweat—1 Me ble—Ske cotnes up n me! jab 
Tag Pray, good fir, if I'ma de ſo bold — we. g Fe 
Puff. I have nothing for y "good en, eee, | 
ble me. . re I Y 
| 6-4 our hbkor PSs to db this" way nh * +0 l 
She. kingdom is over-run with beggars. ſe 
W 1 gave to las ſent is? But I Have no hors Pele 
Freak: 1 me; fo prithee, woman, don't diſtuch mie Fs 
| 4 . J can hold no longer. Oh Oh yoo villain, ber HY 
1 have Jon been, ſcoungrel?' Do, you" Enow mie mow, Berge 2 
: 1 22 
N \ Poe. Here, watch, watch! Tobnde, 1 ſhall ies hot 
- kets 
Tag _—_ me this minus” hatig-dog, and confeſs every 
thing, or, by the rage of 15 injured woman, I'll raiſe the 
| hbourhood, throttle you, and fend you to Newgate, 
Puff. Amazement ! What, my own dear Tag! Come to 
| my arms, and let me 17 you, to my heart, that pants for 
hi. and 8 true and 8 wits. Nb iy flars 
N. overpaid m he Fatio gue and dangers 25 the field. 
I have ere ne“ Ulyffes in featch of faithful 


Þ are ; and th 12 have brought me to this happy ſpot. 


| i Tae: "The Fellow! 8 crackt for certain! Leave & your bom - 

7 is kuf, and tell me, raſcal, why you left me; ard whete 

; you have been theſe fix months, heh ? 

=o Puff. "We'll reſerve my adventures for our H appy Winter 
evening ſhall only t tell you now, that y Bark beit'To 


„ date * * 5 9. and * in * n, ” 


* 


. 
honor or the devil, (I can't tell which) I ſet out for Flanders 
to gather laurels, and lay em at thy feet. 
Fe 1 4 You left me to ſtarve, villain, and beg my bread, you 

1 5 | 
Puff. I left you too haſtily, I muſt confeſs ;* and often has 
my conſcience ſtung me for it. -— I am got into an officer's 
ſervice ; have been in ſeveral actions, gained fome credit by 
my behaviour, and am now returned with my maſter to in- 
- dulge the gentler paſſions. ' _ | 
Tag. Don't think to fob me off with this nonſenſical talk, 
What have you brought me home beſides 7 | 
Puff. Honor and immoderate love, 
Tag. I could teat your eyes out! 
Puff. Temperance, or I walk off, | 
Tag. Temperance, traitor! temperance ! What can you 
ſay for yourſelf? Leave me to the wide world !— 
Puff. Well, I have been in the world too, han't 17 
What would the woman have? n 
Tag. Reduce me to the neceſſity of going to ſervice ! [Cries 
Puff. Why, I'm in ſervice too, your lord and maſter, an't 
I, you ſaucy jade .you ?— Come, where doſt live 7 
Hereabout ?—Haſt got good vails? Doſt go to market 5 
Come give me a kiſs, darling, and tell me where I ſhall pay 
my duty to thee, _ | | | 
Tag. Why, there I live; at that houſe. 
2 (OY to the houſe Jaſper came out off - 
Puff. What, there? that houſe, | ; 
Tag. Yes, there ; that houſe. 8 
Puff. Huzza! We're made for ever, you ſlut you; huzza! 
Every thing conſpires this day to make me happy—Prepare 
for an inundation of joy. My maſter is in love with your 
Miſs Biddy over head and ears, and ſhe with him; I know 
ſhe is courted by. ſome old fumbler, and her aunt is not a- 
gainſt the match; but now we are come, the town will be 
relieved, and the governor brought over: In plain Engliſh, 
our fortune is made; my maſter muſt marxy the lady, and the 
old gentleman may go to the devi. ek 
Tag. Heyday ! what's all this? | : 
Puff. Say no more ; the dice are thrown doublets for us ; 
Away to your young miſtreſs, while I run to my maſter. 
Tell her Rhodophil, Rhodophil will be with her immedi- 
ately ; then if her blood does not mount to face her like 
quickfilver in a weatherglafs, and point to extreme hot, be- 
| hieve the whole a lie, and your huſband no politician. | 
Tag. This is news indeed! I have had the place but a 
little while, and have not quite got into the ſecrets of the 


F 


(0 


Family ; ; bur part of your ſtory is true 3 ; it 5 — 2 
ur maſter, and miſs is willing, 1 warrant we'll be too 
d for the old folks. . 
Puff. I'll about it ſtraight. But hold, Tag, I had forgot. 

* how does Mr, Jaſper do? 
Jag. Mr. Jaſper What do you mean? e $4 HWY 
PufF. What! out of countenance, child? O kie ! ſpeak. 

plain my dear-—— nd the certificate; when comes that heh, 

\ p 


Tag. He Wo ſold bin elf and turn'd. conjurer, or he 
could never have known it. a 
Puff. Are not you a jade ?—are not you 2 ** — 
arn't you a— | 
Tag O ho, temperance, or I walk off. 
. Paß I know I am not finiſhed yet, and 01 ee 5 
but more thanks to my fortune than your virtue, madam. 
Bid. (within.) Tag, Tag! where are you, Tag ? 
Tag. Coming, madam. My lady calls—away to your 
maſter, and I'll prepare his reception within. | 


"Puff. Shall I bring the certificate with me ? Ee. 
_ * you net rogue, you richly deſerve it. 
2 Exit. 
Enter Biddy and Tag. [ 
Did. How unfortuoate-a poor girl am 1! dare not tell 
my ſecret to any body; and if I don't, I am undone— 
Hei h-ho! . (Sighs, 
ag. What's that ſigh for, my dear young miſtreſs P 
Bid. I did not ſigh, not 1 (Sighs, 


Tag. Nay, never gulp em down; ; they are the — 
things you can ſwallow. There's ſomething in that little 
heart of your's that ſwells it, and puffs it, and will burſt it 
. at laſt, if you don't give it vent. | 
B. What would you have me tell you! he. 
| Tag. Come, come, you are afraid I'll betray you; 3g — 

you had as good ſpeak, I may e ſome ſervice you little 


| |, y think of. 
Bid. It is not in your power Tag to give me oY 1 


1 Tag. Not directiy, perhaps; but I may be the means Sof 
4 * you to it. As, for example if you ſhould not like 
to marry the. old man your aunt 1195 95 * E one 250 
find a way to break — g 
Dia. His neck, Tag?” 
Tag. Or the mateh ; either will do, child. | 
Big, I don't care which, indeed, fo I was clear of him 
. ö I don't think I'm fit to be married. 


L 11 I 


Tag. To him, you mean—You have no objection to mar- 


'  riage, but the man; and I applaud you for it. But come, 


courage, Miſs ; never keep it in; out with it all. - 

Bid. If you ii afk me any queſtions, I'll anſwer'em; but 
I cant tell you any thing of myſelf; I ſhall bluſh if l do. 
| Tag. Well, then—in the firſt place, pray tell me, Miſs 

Biddy Bellair, iſ you don't like beben better than 82 ; 
Sir Simon Loveit ? 

Bid. Heigh-ho! | 

Tag. What's heigh-ho, Miſs ? 

Bid. When | ſay heigh-ho, it means yes. 

- Tag. Very well; and this ſomebody is a young bandes 
fellow! 

Bid. Heigh-ho!. 

Tag. And if you were once his, you'd be as merry as the 
beſt of us? 

Bid. Heigh-ho! 
Tag. So ” ſo good ; and ſince I have got you to wet Jour 
feet, ſouſe over head at once, ard the pain will be over. A 

Bid. There then 4 long gb. N ow help me "_ Tags 
as faſt as you can, | 

Tag. When,did you hear from your gallant? - + 

Bid Never fince he went to the army. HED 

Tag. How ſo? 

Bid. I was afraid the letters would fall into my aunt's 
hands, ſo I would not let him write to me; but I had a bet- 
ter raſon then. | 
Tag. Pray let's hear that too. 

4 Why, I thought if I ſhould write to him, and pro- 
miſe him to love nobody elſe, and ſhould afterwards change 
my mind, he might think I was inconſtant, and call me a 
co A 

„What a ſimple innocent it is! [Aldi.] And have 

1 C janged your mind, Miſs ? 

Bid. No indeed, Tag; love him the beſt of any of em, 
| "Tag, Of any of * em! Why have you any more 9 

Bid. Pray don't aſk me, on 

74g. Nay, 3 if you only truſt me by halves, Pon”: 
can't 'expe 


Bid. welt truſt you with every thing. When I parted. = 


with him, I grew melancholy ; ſo, in order to divert me, 7 
have ley ee IE court _ till he return again, 
Tag. Is that all, my dear? Mighty ſimple, indeed! FA 
Bid One of 'em ih fine blut rig BY and * A . . 
tain Flaſh; he's always talking of fighting and wars; ho | 
thinks he's ſure of me: but I ſhall baulk him: We ſhall 
ſee him this afternoon ; for he 1 ſtrongly to come, and 
I have given him leave, while wy aunt's taking her alter- 
noon” Snap. Bg 


\ 
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Tag. And who is the other, pray ? 

Bid. Quite another fort ofa man, He ſpeaks like a lady 
for all the world, and never ſwears as Mr. Flaſh does, but 
wears nice white gloves, and tells me what ribbons become 
my complexion, where to ſtick my patches, who is the beſt 

milliner, where they ſell the beſt tea, and which 1s the beſt 
waſh for the face, and the beſt paſte for the hands ; he is 
always playing with my fan, and ſhewing his teeth; and 
whenever I ſpeak, he pats me—ſo—and cries, The' devil 
| ry Miſs Biddy, but you'll be my perdition—ha, 
ha, ha! | | 

Tag. Oh, the pretty creature! And what do you call 
him, Pra P : T 
Bid. His name is Fr;bble ; you ſhall ſee him too; for by 
miſtake, I appointed 'em at the ſame time; but you muſt 
help me out with em. | | wa 
Tag. And ſuppoſe your favorite ſhould come too? 

Bid. 1 ſhould not care what become of the others. 

_ Tag. What's his name P | | 

Bid. It begins with an Rho 

Tag. I'll be hang'd if it is not Rhodophil. 

Bid. I'm frighten'd at you! You're a witch, Tag. | 
Tag. I am ſo; and I can tell your fortune too. Look me 
In the face. The gentleman you love moſt in the world will 
be at gur houſe this afternoon ; he arrived from the army 


\ 


* * 


this morning, and dies till he ſees you. 
Bid. Is he come, Tag? Don't joke with me. 15 
Tag. Not to keep you longer. in ſuſpenſe, you muſt 
know, the ſervant of your Strephon, by ſome unaccount- 
able fate or other, is my lord and maſter; he has juſt been 
with me, told me of his maſter's arrival and impatience — 
Bi, Oh, my dear, dear Tag, you have put me out of 
my wits—T am all over in a flutter.—l ſhall leap out of my 
Kin — 1 don't know what to do with myſelf. —Is he come, 
Tag? 1 am ready to faint——l'd give the world I had 
put on my pink and filver robings to-day. , 
- Tag I affure you, Miſs, you look charmingly. 
Bid. Do I indeed though? II put a little patch under 
my left 7 and powder my hair immediately. aa 
Tag. We'll go to dinner firſt, and then I'll aſſiſt you. 
Bid. Dinner! I can't eat a morſel — —I don't k no- ] 
what's the matter with me——my ears, tingle, my heart 
beats, my face fluſhes, and I tremble 1 joint of me. 
Il muſt run in and look at myſelf in the glaſs this 
moment, | | | n by 
Tag. Yes, ſhe has it, and deeply too, 


— 


/ 


„ ML 
SCENE. "continues. © Weg 
5 Enter Captain Loveit, Biddy, Tag, and Puff. 


Capt. 1 88 find you ſtill conſtant, and to arrive at ſuch 
i a critical juncture, is the height of fortune 
and happineſs. e i 
Bid. Nothing ſhall force me from you; and if I am ſecure 
of your aff:fFions—— | £23 Spa) ; 
ff. I'll be bound for him, madam, and give you any 
ſecurity you can aſk, > tet „ . 
Tag. Every thing goes on to our wiſh, Sir. I juſt now 
had a ſecond conference with my old lady; and ſhe was fo 
convinced by my arguments, that ſhe returned inſtantly to 
the lawyer to forbid the drawing out of any writings at all; 
and ſhe is determined never to thwart miſs's inclinations, 
and left it to us to give the old gentleman his diſcharge at 
the next viſit. - 8 1 | 8 | 
Capt. Shall I yndertake the old dragon? 
Tag. If we have occaſion for help, we ſhall call for you. 
Bid. I expect him every moment; therefore I'll tell you 
what, Rhodophil, you and your man ſhall be locked up in 
my bed-chamber till we have ſettled matters with the old 
gentleman. / 
Capt. Do what you pleaſe with me. 


Bid: Vou muſt not be impatient tho”. 
Capt. I can undergo any thing with ſuch a reward in view. 


One kiſs and I'll be quite reſigned - And now ſhew me the 
way. RE: | I | Exeunt. 
Tag. Come, firrah, when I have got you under lock and 
key, I ſhall bring you to reaſon. 170 | 
15 Pa: Are your wedding-cloaths ready, my dove ?P—The 
certificate's come. 5 f 
Tag. Go follow your captain, firrah—march—You may 
thank heaven J had patience to ſtay ſo long. „ 
5 +: | Se OG he,  [ Exeunt Tag and Puff, 
* | Re-enter Biddy. ng 
Bid. I was very much alarmed for fear my two gallants 
ſhould come in upon us unawares; we ſhould have had ſad work 
if they had. I find I love Rhodophil vaſtly; for tho' my other 
ſparks flatter me more, I can't abide the thoughts of em 
now have buſineſs upon my hands enough to turn my lit- 


LAM 

tle head; but, egad, my heart's good, anda fig for dangers. 
Let me ſee—what ſhall I do with my two gallants? I muſt 
at leaft part with them decently, Suppoſe I ſet em toge- 
ther by the ears p The luckieſt thought in the world! For 
if they won't quarrel, (as I believe they won't) I can break 
with them for cowards, and very juſtly diſmiſs em my ſer- 
vice: And ifthey will fight, and one of 'em ſhould be killed, 
the other will certainly be hanged or run away; and fo I ſhall 
very handfomely get rid of both.— I am glad I have ſettled 
it fo purex. ; | 
5 Enter Tag. 

Well, Tag, are they ſafe ? 

Tag. I think ſo; the door's double- locked, and I have the 

key in my pocket. . 7 

Bid. That's pure; but have you given them any thing to 
divert emp . | 1 8 | 

| ins I have given the Captain one of your old gloves to - 
mumble; but my Strephon is diverting himſelf with the 
more ſubſtantial comforts of a cold veniſon- paſty, 

Bid. What ſhall we do with the next that comes P 1 
Tag. If Mr. Fribble comes firſt, I'll clap him up into my 
lady's ſtore- room. I ſuppoſe he is a great maker of mar ma- 
lade himſelf, and will have an opportunity of making ſome 

Fritical remarks upon our paſtry and ſweetmeats. < FLOW 
Bid. When one of em comes, do you go and watch for 
the other; and as ſoon as you ſee him, run in to us, and pre- 
tend it is my aunt, and ſo we ſhall have an excuſe to lock 
him up till we want him. 97 | 
Tag. You may depend upon me Here's one of em. 
| Enter Fribble. 


Bid. Mr. Fribble, your ſervant— | g 
Frib. Miſs Biddy, your ſlave—I hope I have not come 
upon you abruptly. 4 ſhould have waited upon you ſooner; 
but an accident happened that diſcompoſed me fo, that I was 
obliged to go home again to take drops. | „ 

Bid. Indeed you don't look well, Sir Go, Tag, and do 

. as bid you. | TON. 

3 Tag. 1 will, madam, | 3 f [ Exit. 


Bid. I have ſet my maid to watch my aunt that we mayn't 
be furpriſed by her. | 
| Frib. Your prudence' is equal to your beauty, Miſs; and 
1 hope your permitting me to kiſs your hands, will be no 
impeachment to your underſtanding. | F 3, | 
- "Big. T hate the fight of him. [ Afide.]—I was afraid I a 
mould not have had the pleaſure of ſeeing you. Pray, let 
2 me know what accident you met-with, and what's the mat. ; 
ter with your hand I ſhan't be eaſy till I know, To: | 


— ” 


 Frib. Well, I vow, Mifs Biddy, you're a good creeter— - | 
I' endeavour to muſter up what little ſpirits J have, and 
telk you the whole affair. Hem !—Bur firſt, you muſt give 
me leave to make you a preſent of a ſmall pot of my lip-ſalve. 
My ſervant made it this morning: The ingredients are in- 
nocent I aſſure you; nothing but the beſt virgin-wax, con- 
ferve of roſes, and lilly of-the-valley- water.. | 15 
Bid. I thank you, Sir, but my lips are generally red; and 
when they an't, I bite em. 15 „„ 
Frib. I bite my own ſometimes, to pout em a little; but 
this will give them a ſoftnefs, colour, and an agreeable mearfer. 
Thus let me make an humble offering at thy ſhrine, where 
I have already ſacrificed my heart, ¶ Kneels and gives the pot. 
Bid. Upon my word, that's verry prettily expreſſed ; you 
are poſitively the beſt company in the world IL wiſh he was 
out of the houſe. 1 FR ( Afade. 
Frib. But to return to my accident, and the reaſon why. 
my hand is in this condition I beg you'll excuſe the ap- 
pearance of it, and be ſatisfied, that nothing but mere neceſ- 


ſity could have forced me thus to appear muffled before you. >. 


Bid. I am very willing to excuſe any misfortune that hap- 
Pens you. N 2 [L Curtſies. 
Frib. You are vaſtly good, indeed Thus it was—Hem ? 
Lou muſt know, Miſs, there is not an animal in the'crea- 
tion I have ſo great an averſion to, as thoſe hackney-coach 
Rllows,—As' I was coming out of my lodgings, - ſays one 
of 'em to me, Would your honor have a coach ?—No, man, 
ſaid I, not now, (with all the civility imaginable,)—I'!l car- 
ry you and your Doll ioo, ſaid he, Miſs Margery, . for the 
fame price which the maſculine; beaſts about us felt 
r Then I turned round in a great pa ſſion— Curſe 
me, ſays I, fellow, but I'll trounce thee - And as I was 
holding out my hand in a threatening poffer——thug—he 
makes a cut at me with his whip, and, ſtriking me over the 
nail of my little finger, it gave me ſuch exquilite torter, that 
I fainted away: and while I was in this condition, the mob 
pI my pocket of my purſe, my ſciſfars, my Moeco ſmel- 
ing-bottle, and my huſſwiſ/ſ e. 
- Bid. I ſhall laugh in his face (Ade) am afraid you are 
in great pain. Pray fit down Mr... Fribble; but I hope. your + 
hand is in no GINgeSs.. m [They fie. 
Frib. Not in the leaſt, ma'am ; pray don't be apprehen-. 
five—A milk poultice, and a gentle ſweat to-night, with a 
little _— in the morning, I am confident, will reheve me 
entirely. „ ee e 
Bid. But, pray, Mr. Fribble, do you make uſe ofahuſſwife 


— 
f 4. 
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Frib. I can't do without it, ma'am: There is a club of 


us, all young bachelors, the ſweeteſt ſociety in the world; 
and we meet three times a-week at each other's lodgings, 
where we drink tea, kear the chat of the day, invent faſhions 
for the ladies, make models of 'em, and cut out patterns in 
paper. We were the firſt inventors of knotting ; and this, 
fringe is the original produce and joint labour of our little 
community. bt | 
Bid. And who are your pretty ſet, pray? 

_ Fr:ib. There's Phil. Whiffle, Jackey Wagtail, my lord Trip, 
Billy Dimple, Sir Dilbery Diddle, and your humble——— 
Bid. What a ſweet collection of creatures! | 

Frib. Indeed and ſo we are, Miſs—Buta prodigious fracas 


diſconcerted us ſome time ago at Billy Dimple's three 


drunken naugbty women of the town burſt into our club- 


room, curſed us all, threw down the china, broke fix looking- 
glaſſes, ſcalded us with the flop-baſon, and ſcratched poor 


Phil. Whiffle's cheek in ſuch a manner, that he has kept his 
bed theſe three weeks. ie | 
Bid. Indeed, Mr. Fribble, J think all our ſex have great 


reaſon to be angry; for if you are ſo happy now you are 


bachelors, the ladies may wiſh and ſigh to very little purpoſe, 
Frib. You are miſtaken, I aſſure you, I am en ee 
rallied bout my paſſion for you, I can tell you that, and am 
looked upon as loſt to our ſociety already. He, he, he! 
Bd. Pray, Mr. Fribble, now you have gone ſo far, don't 
think me impudent if I long io know how you intend to uſe 
the lady who has been honored with vour affections P | 
Frib. Not as moſt other wives are uſed, I aſſure you; all 


the domeſtic bufineſs will be taken off her hands; I ſhall 


make the tea, comb the dogs, and dreſs the children myſelf: 
So that, tho* J'm a commoner, Mrs. Fribble will lead the life 
.. of a woman of quality; for ſhe will have nothing to do but 
lie in bed, play at cards, and ſcold the ſervants, 5 
Bid. What a happy creature ſne muſt be! ; 
Frib. Do you really think ſo? Then, pray, let me have a 
little ereus talk with you——Tho' my paſſion is not of a long 
ſtanding, 7 hope the ſincerity of my intentions | 
Bid. Ha, ha, ha! | 


Frib, Go, you wild thing. C Pats her. J—The devil take me 
but there is no talking to you How can you uſe me in this 
barbarous manner ? if 7 had the conſtitution of an alderman, . 
it would fink under my ſufferings — hoeman nater can't ſup- 


Bi. Why, what would you do with me, Mr. Fribble ? 
Frib. Well, 7 vow ['l] beat you if you talk ſo Don't look 


1 
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ut me in that ener and blood. can't bear it—1 
could but Iawon't grow indecent. | 
Bid. But pray, Sir, where, are the verſes you were to writs | 
upon me? I find if a young lady depends too much upon 
ſuch fine gentlemen as you, ſhe'll certainly be diſappointed. 
Frib. I vow, the flutter I was put into this afternoon has 
quite turn'd my ſenſes Here they are, tho — ec 
and I believe you'll like 'em. | | 
Bid. There can be no doubt of it. Curiſiet. 
n proteſt, Miſs, I don't like hat curtſy—Look at 
me, and always riſe in this manner. [Shews her.] But, my 
dear creeter, who put on your cap to-day? They have made 
a fright of you, and it is as yellow as AF lady. Crowfoot's 
neck. When we are ſettled, I'll dreſs your head myſelf, 
Bid. Pray read the verſes to me, Mr. Fribble. 
Frib. I obey Hem! —— William F ribble, 5 to Miſs 
Biddy Bellair greeting. | n 
No ice ſo hard, ſo cold as I, | WINS 
Till warm'd and ſoften'd by your eye: 
And, naw my heart diſſolves a-wayy „ 
In dreams by night and ſighs by day. * 
Neo brutal paſſion fires my breaſt, 
Which loaths the object when poſſeſe d; 
But one of harmleſs, gentle kind. 
Whoſe joys are center d -in the mind: 
Then take with me love's better-part, 
ns downy wing, but not his dart, | 
How do you like em? | | ® 
| Bid. Ha, ha, haf I ſwear they ard very ber e 1 oo 
don t quite underſtand em. | 
 Frib, Theſe Tight pieces are never ſo well underſtood in 
1 as in ſinging; ; I have ſet 'em myſelf, and willendeavour 
1B give you em: Lala I have an abominable cold, and 
can't ſing a note; however, the tune's e the manner's 
all. No ice ſo hard, &c. 0 * — 
Enter Tag running. 8 
Tay ag Ob, madam, madam! | 
; Fre What's the matter? k | 
» Your aunt, your aunt, your aunt, nary 126.4 . 
11 Oh! for heaven's ſake, Tag, hide Mr. Fribble, or 
we are Tuin'd,” Put him into the ſtore-room, this moment. 
1 . Is it a damp place, Mrs, Tag P "TBE floor 1 is er | 
9 | 
7 1 1 Indeed it is not, Sir. : fa X 
Fl. W t do 7 1 8 ee been my ba 


* 4 eee vhs Ve 6 Pr " , 
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I aflure you; you miſtake t 
reaſon to believe I am not quite ſo ocking. . (Afectedly. 


f * 1 


e O my ns handkerchief, and my falts Pm 
I fhall certainly have my hy ſtericks! ¶ Runs in with Tag. 
Bid. In, in, in 80 now let the other come as ſoon as 

he will; 1 did not care if I had twenty of em, o 6. 

would but come one after another. 

Eater Flaſh fon "ging: 


Flop. Well, my bloſſom, here I am! OY 585 for a 


poor dog, eh? How ! the maid here? then I've. loſt the 


town, damme l. 1 a ſhilling to bribe the governor ; ſhe'll 

ſpring a-mine, and I ſhall. be blown to the deyil. _ 

, te n't be aſham'd, Mr. Flaſh: I have told Tag the 
2 N * wal 5 . friend, I can affure you., _ 

11 fe.” ſhe won't be mine, I am certain. 

22 Well, 1 = Tas you know, I ſuppoſe what's to 

done: This young lady and I have contradted ourſelves ; 


and fo, if you pleaſe to ſtand Ns e * we'll fix the 


wedding. day directly. | . 
Tag. The weddingday, Sie 5 - TC 
IN The wedding-day, Sir! Ay, Sr the wedding-tay, 
Sir ! What have you to ſay to that, Sir? F 
1 My dear Cibiain Flaſh, don't make lo a. n 


| you'll wake my aunt, 


' Flaſh. And ſuppoſe I did, child, what then ? 
Bid. She'd be fri hten'd out of her wits. 


Flafs. At me, Miſs ? frighten'd at me ? Tu . 
— thing, child; I, have ſome 


Tag: Indeed, Sir, you flatter yourſel{—But, pray, Sir, 
what are your pretenſions. | 
Flash. The lady's promiſes — own paſſion, and the beft 


mounted blade in the three doms. If any man can pro- 


5 N : better title, let him bo r; if not, the devil mince 
me give up an atom of her. 
12 1 g. He's in a fine paſſion, if he would but hold it. 
Tag. Pray, Sir, hear reaſon a litile. 
Fla/s. I never do, madam ;. it is not my method of 
ceeding; here is my logic ! (Draws his ava. Sa, a 
my beſt argument is cart · over - arm, madam, Ha, 


(lounges) ; and if he anſwers that, madam; though my fmall 


ts, my breath, blood, and miſtreſs, are all at his * 
othi more, madam. 
Bid, This Il do, this'll do. . 
Fag. But, Sir, Sir, Sir! | 
lab. 1 * madam, madam, 3 cofels blood, 
W was bred up to it from a chil . dy the book 


of fate, and the "Ops is my WP 4 ; I ave attended the 


* 


| (.. 19] 
lectures of Prince Charles upon the Rhine and Bathiani 
on the Po, and have extracted knowledge from the a | 
of a cannon ; I'm not to be frighten'd with ſquibs, madam, 
Bid. Pray, - dear Sir, don't mind her, but let me prevail 
with you to go away this time. *"Yourpathon is very fine 
to be ſure ; and when my aunt and Tag are gone out of the 
way, Villet you know when 1'd have you come again © 
Flaſh When you'd have me come again, child! And 
ſuppoſe I never would come again, what do you think of 
that now, ha? You pretend to be afraid of your aunt ; 
your aunt knows what's What too well to refuſe a good match 
when 'tis offer d —Lookee, Miſs, I'm a mari of honor, 
glory is my aim, I have told you the road I am in; and do 
: hr ſee here child, ¶ Sbeaving bis ſword no tricks upon tra- 
vellers „ 0 e RAS — 
Bid But pray, Sir, hear me | 6 
Faß No, no, no, I know the world, madam: I am as 
well known at Covent-Garden as the dial, madam; III 
break a lamp, bully a conſtable, bam a juſtice, or bilk a box - 
keeper, with any man in the liberties. of Weſtminſter ; What 
do you think of me now, madam ? 8 8 
Bi pray don't be 2 Sir nh 
Flaſh Come, come, come, few words are beſt, ſomebody's 
happier than ſomebody, and I am a poor filly. fellow ; ha, 
ha——that's all Look you, child, to be ſhort, (for I am 
a man of reflection) I have but a bagatelle to ſay to you 3 
I am in love with you up to hell and deſperation, may the 
1ſky cruſh me if I am not! -- But-fince there is another more 
fortunate than I, adieu, Biddy! Proſperity to the happy 
rival, patience to poor Flaſn; but tie firſt time we meet 
gunpowder be my perdition, but I'll have the honor to cut 
a throat with him | ; : (Gaing. 
Bid (Stopping him) You may meet with him now if you 


pleaſe | | 
Faß Now! I may ?——Where is he? I'll ſacrifice the 
villain . 3 | (aloud 


Tag Huſh !' he's but in the next room _ 8 
Flaſh Is he? Ram me (low) into a mortar piece, but 
I'll have vengeance ; my blood boils to be at him Dont 

be frighten'd, Miſs! | ; 8 I» 
Bid No, Sir, I never was better pleaſed, I aſſure you 
Flaſb I ſhall ſoon do his buſineſs - N 
Bid As ſoon as you pleaſe, take your own time 
Tag I'll fetch the * to yau immediate ly 
8 6 n 


| | E IT, 

Flaſs (Stopping ber) Stay, ſtay a little; what a.paſſion 
Im in Are you ſure he is in the next room—1 ſhall 
certainly tear him to pieces—I would fain murder him like 
a gentleman 'too—Beſides, this family ſhan't be brought in- 
to trouble upon my account.— I have it——I'll watch for 
him in the ſtreet, and mix his blood with the puddle of the 
next kennel. %% Ne Wes | [ Going, 
Did. { Sroppin him.] No, pray, Mr. Flaſh, let me 150 | 
the battle, I ſhall be glad to ſee you fight for me; you ſhan't 
go, indeed. b [ Holding bim. 
Tag. ¶ Holding him.) Oh, pray, let me, ſee you 725 
there were two gentlemen ſt yeſterday, and my miſtreſs 
was never ſo diverted in her life—l'll fetch him out. (Exit. 
Bid. Do, flick him, ftick him, Captain Flaſh ; I ſhall 

love you the better for it. | | 
Flaþ. Damn your love, I wiſh I was out of the houſe. 
W (Aide. 


Bid Here he is Now ſpeak ſome of your hard words, 
and run him through | | | 
-F/a/p. Don't be in fits now (Alde to Biddy. 
Bid. Never fear me STE | | | 
. Enter Tag and Fribble. | N 
Tag. (to Fribble) Take it on my word, Sir, he is a 
bully, and nothing elſe ” ; 5 | 
Frib (frightened) I know you are my good friend; but 
perhaps vou don't know his diſpoſition | _ 
Fag. I am confident he is a coward 
Fr:i4 D'ye think ſo, Mrs, Tag ? 
Tag. Oh, I'm ſure of it 
Frib. Is he? Nay, then I'm his man 
Flach. I like his looks, but I'll not venture too far at firſt 
Tag. Speak to him, Sir | 
Frib. I will—I underſtand, Sir hem - that you—by 
Mrs. Tag here —Sir— who has inform'd me hem that 
you would be glad to ſpeak with me — demme! (Turns off 
Faß. I can ſpeak to you, Sir, or to any body, Sir; or 
I can let it alone and hold my tongue, if I fee occaſion, Sir, 
- damme ! . wy | 3 
Bid. Well ſaid, Mr Flaſh ; be in a paſſion. | 
Tag. [to Fribble] Don't mind his looks, he changes co- 
lour already; to him, to him. Puſhes him 
Frib Don't hurry me, Mrs Tag, for heaveri's ſake! I 
| ſhall be out of breath before I begin, if you do—Sir,— 
[zo Flaſh] if you can't ſpeak to a gentleman in another 
manner, Sir—why then I'll venture to ſay, you had better 
hold your tongue —oons. | 


J 
FI Sir, you and J are of different opinions : 
Fri. You and your opinion may go to the ieee 
that. „Nur off * 
Tag. Well ſaid, Sir, the day's your'own 
Bid. What's the matter, Mr F laſh ? is ys fury gone? 


do you give me up? 
Frib I have done his buſineſs _ [Struts about 
Flaſp Give you up, madam?! No ee when I am 


determined'in my reſolutions, I am always calm; 3 tis our 


- wey, madam ; and now I ſhall proceed to buſineſs—Sir, Te 


hog to lay a word to you in private 
rib Keep your Aitance! fellow, and I'll an{wer you— | 


That lady 5 Ne a paſſion for me; and as ſhe has 
delivered up her heart into my keeping, 1 but my 
art 's blood ſhall purchaſe it. Damnation ! 
Tag Bravo! bravo! 
Flaſh If thoſe are the conditions, I'll give you earneſt . 
it directly. [Draws ]—Now,. villain, renounce all 
and title this minute, or the torrent of my rage will ower- 
flow my reaſon, and I ſhall annihilate the nothingneſs of 
your ſoul and body in an inſtant 
Frib I wiſh there was a conſtable at hand to take us both 
up; we ſhall ceitainly do one another a prejudice | 
Tag No, you woh't indeed, Sir: pray, bear up to him; 
if — wou'd but draw your ſword, and be in a paſſion, he 
would run away directly 
Frib Will he? | Draws his Swe then. can no longer 
contain myſelf—— Hell and the furies! Come * thou 
ſavage brute | 
Tag Go on, Sir | 
| [Here they ſtand in fighting * while Biady and Tos 
puſh them e 
-Flaſþ Come on | 
Bid Go on 
Frib Come on, raſcal 
| Tag Go on, Sir : „ 
Enter Captain Loveit and puff. . 
Capt. What's the gentlemen ? WY 
| beth ke their encin babe. 
Flaſb. Don't part us, Si 85 5 ih 7 
Frib. No, bi. 9s Sir, don't part us, we ſhall do you a miſe 


chief. 


Capt. Puff, your to the other gentleman, and call 2 

furgeon. 5 

Bid. and Tag. Ha, ha, ha! ! 1 

C Puff. Bleſs me! how can * under your wounds, 
ir * 


U 22 1 
2 — I hurt, Sir? | 1 
»/f. Hurt, Sir! why you have—let me ſce—pray 
in the light—one, two, three, thro' the heart; and, let 


ſtand 


me fee—-hum—eight thro' the ſmall guts! Come, Sir, 

make it up the round dozen, and then we'll part you. 

All. Ba, ha, ha! ; | x 

Capt. Come here, Puff, ( s and loołs at Flaſh. 

Puff. Tis the very lame, 2 | | 

„ (to Flaſb.) * Sir, have I not had the pleaſure 
a 8 5 i 8 


Flaps. 1 have ſerv'd abroad. | 
Capt Had not you the misfortune, Sir, to be miſling at 
the laſt engagement. in Flanders ? | „ 
- Flaþ | was found amongſt the dead in the field of battle 
Puff He was the firſt that fell, Sir; the wind of a can- 


non- ball ſtruck him flat upon his face; he had juſt ſtrength 


h to creep into a ditch, and there he was found after 


NW 
tze battle in a moſt deplorable condition 


Pray, Sir, what advancement did you get by the ſer- 


vice of that day ? 


Flaſh My wounds rendered me unfit for ſeryice, and I | 
Poff. Stole out, you mean - We hunted him by ſcent. 


to the water ſide; thence he took ſhipping for England, 
and wkieg the advantage of my maſter's abſence, has attack'd 


the citadel : which we are luckily come to relieve, and drive 
All. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Frib. He, he, he! | 2 

Capt. And now, Sir, how have you dared to ſhew your 


face in open day, or wear even the outſide of a profeſſion 


you have ſo much ſcandalized by your behaviour? I honor 
the name of foldier; and, as a party concerned, am bound 
not to ſee it diſgraced. + As you have forfeited your title to 


honor, deliver up your ſword this inſtant. 


Flaſh. Nay, good Captain —— | 

Capt. No words, Sir. BY: takes his word. 

Frib. He's a ſad ſcoundrel ; I wiſh I had kick'd him. 

Capt. The next thing I command—Leave this houſe, 
change the colour of your cloaths and fiercenefs of your 


| looks; appear from top to toc the-wretch, the very wretch 


thou art: If c'er I meet the in the military dreſs again, or 


if you put on looks that belie the native baſeneſs of thy 


\* Heart, be it where it will, this ſhall be the reward of thy im- 


pudence and diſobedience, ' | Kicks him; be runs off. 


Feil. What an infamous raſcal it is! I thank you, Sir, 


\ 


, 1535 
for this favor; but I muſt after, and cane hows þe Captal 
Going, is ftept by the Captain, 

Capt, One word with you' Ws, fr 47 1 

Frib, With me, Sir! 

Capt. You need not tremble: 
roughly, ; 

Frib. I am certain 4 that, Sir; but 1 am ſadly troubled 
with weak nerves. ' 

Capt. Thou art of a ſpecies too defpicable For conreltion ; ; 

thergibns be gone; and if 1 fee you here again, your inſig- 
nificancy ſhan't protect you. 
Frib. I ain obliged to you for your kindneſs, Well, if 
ever I have any thing to do with intrigues again——Miſs 
Biddy, your ſervant—Captain Foun ſervant—Mrs "Tags 
your's—OId foldier, your's. 

Puff. Boh ! — (is Fribble's Fave as he going out). 

Frib. 0 Lard! | Exit. 

188 wh 3 

1 F. caſe you © 8 5, Sir | 

Ch Take it, Puff, as à ſmall trophy Sr for thy fdeliry; | 
thou canſt better uſe it than its owner. 
. Puff. I wiſh your honor had a patent to take ſuch frifles 
from every petty gentleman that could ſpare ? em, b Won 
ſet up the largeſt M.-- s ſhop in the kingdom . 

Capt. Well ſaid, Puff. | | 

Bid,” I'm afraid the town will be — to 
think I have been a little coquettiſh in my — t1 
hope, as I have been conſtant to ww hes fe 1 * be ex- 2 
euſed e rn with n | 


lens io fops abs braggarts web 5 
No charms ops warm em, and no virtues bind: 


Each lover's metit by his conduct prove; $7 44 7 23 
Who fails in — "MS be falfs in love. 75 
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135 Shew'd poor Miſs: 


- 
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V. ritten by the Author of the Protoguts 
| | Spoken by Mrs, PALTCBARD. | 


DoD folks, tim come at my young Ladyis vidding; 
To ſay, you all are welcome to her wedding. 
Th exchange the made what mortal: here can blame? 
Shew me the maid that would not do the ſame. 
For ſure the greateſt monſter ever n ; 
Is doating Sixty coupled: to Sixteen 
When wintry age had almoſt caught thetfair, 1 


/ *Youth clad in ſunſhine ſnatch'd her from deſpair: . , 
Like angw Semele the virgin lay; Sas. 


.*% 


And claſp'd her lover in the blaze of day; e 


Thus may each maid, the toils almoſt! i intrapt hy 18 
Change ol Sir Simon for the briſt young Captain. 
1 love thoſe: men of arms, they know their trade: 
1 daſtards ſue, the ſons of fire invade!) 
They cannot bear around the bait to nibble, bak, 


Ale preity poder'd, patient Mr. Fribble: : 
To dangers bred, and fkilful im command 


hey ſtorm the engel fortreſs ſword in tiand ! 1 
5 Nights without flee 4 and floods of tears When king. 
zddy was in: piteous taking. 


75 She's riow quite well; for maids in that condition, - 


Find the young lover is the beſt, phyſician : 8 ot, 
And, without helps of art, or boaſt of knowledge, 


WEE 5 hey cure more Women, faith, than all the N 6 : 


But to the point—1 come with. low petition, *., 
For faith-poor-Bayes is in a ſad condition; 
* The hugeitall Hangman ſtands to give the blow, 
And oni) Waits your pleaſures—ay or no. | 
11 you ſhould— it, Box and Gullery, egad! 
; 3 turns his ſenſ-s, and the man runs mad! 
But if your ears are ſhut, your hearts are rock, 
And you pronounce the ſenfence—block to block; ; 


#2 Down kneels the bard, and leaves you, when he's dead, 


The empty tribute of an author” 8 head. 
N *Aleding to Bayes's Prologue i in the Rehearſal. | 


ho” 


* 's 
<; 


